The Royall Oak: 

| O K, 
The wonderfull travells, miraculous eſcapes, ſtrange accidents of 
his ſacred Majeſty King Charles the Second. 


How from Worceſter 75 17 by a good hap, 
How he diſ-· robꝰd himſe 

And with a knife cut off his curled hair; 
How ahollow Oak his palace was as then, 
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- Dme friends and unto me dzaw near 


Our Royall King made an eſcape; 


t of things that precious were, 
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A fozrowyfull vity pon ſb tg oy oboe D2namens, 
ozrovtfull vity pon ſhall hear, ncely | 
Pou that deny pour lawfn'l Prince Thus full of troubles and of cares, 
Let Conſctence now pour fauits convince, A knife cut off his curled hairs, 
And now in love and not in fear, Whereby the hunters be pzevents : 
Now let his pze{ence be pour jop, God did in mercy bim convop 
whom God in mercy would not deſtroy So that they could not him de ſtroy. 
The relation that here J bzing A chain of gold he gave awap 
Concerning Charles our Ropall King, Moꝛth t hundzed pormds that vay, 
Though what dangers he hath pat In this dfſgniſe by honeft thaift 
And is pꝛoclatmed King at laſt ; Command all foz themſelves to ſhiſt, 
The Pꝛinces (92rows we will ſing With one friend both night and day: 
Which the fates ſozelp did anop Booz Pzince alone to Gods ton vo 
and God in mercy would not deſtroy. His foes they could not him deſtroy. 
After Worceſter moſt fatall fight Tbeſe two wandred info a Wood 


When that King Charles was put to flight, Where a hollow Oak there flood, 
When many men their lives lafovown And fo; his Ne tious lives dear ſake 


To bzing their Soberaign to the C2own, 
The which was a moft gloztous ſight ; 
Great was his Sajeſties convoy 

whem God in mercy would not deſtroy, 
In Worceſter battle fierce and hot, 
Mis hoꝛle twice under him was thot, 
And bp a wiſe and pznvent thzift 
To ſave his lite was fozc'd to ſhift, 
Without difficulty if was not: 
Dꝛovideute did him ſafely convoy 
whom God in mercy would not deſtroy. 


Dio of that Oak bis palace make, 

His friend towards niaht pꝛorided food, 
Do their pzecfous lives the did enjoy 
whom God in mer cy would not deſtroy 


Load Willmot moſt valiant and ſtonh 


He was purſued by the Rout, 


aas hed in a fiery kfin of Manlt 


And ſo eſcaped the Soulvfers aſſault, 

Whfch ſearched all the houſe about, 

Not dꝛeaming the kfin was his convoy | 
which God in mercy would not deſtroy, 


And how King Charles became a ſerving · man, 
To the Tune of, in my freedom is all my Joy. 
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To the ſame Tune. 


Miitriſſe Lane entreats dim carneftly, 
Fo? to ſins out bis Pajefty, 

And him to ſave ſhe would devile, 
Unto her houſe thep him condop, 
Whom God. &c. 

King Charles a lfverp Cloak woze than, 
And became a Wervingman, 

And Wefword rode towards the Dea, 
Intended tranſpo3ted to be, 

And Lane now pleaſe he can, 
Which was the Rings ſateſt convoy, 
Whom God, &c, 


An atti dent of great renown, 


As they were foz to ride thzow a Town, 


A Troop of Yozfe ſtood iroſſe the ſtreet ; 
T hen jealouſie the King did greet, 

And Foztune ſeem d on him to frown, 
e the Fates would him annoy, 


' A Hdrelates King Charles his milertes,] Mis titre de et 5 
' Which fozcev tears from tender epes ; Left William her man in the Kiten 
And what Trave that be dis learn: 


fe coming to her In 


wag bean, 


Toframe bis excuſe he did begin, 
Thas his ſezrow was turnd to jop, 


Whom God, &c. 


Lo anſwer mild he thus begun, 

At Brumigam à Hailers ſon: 

Chen ſais the matd the Jack ſtands ſtill, 
Bꝛap wind it up ff that you will, | 
Which he vid, ſuſpition to ſhun, 

And ſomewhat did the ſame annoy, 

Yer did not the ſamequite deftroy. 


As thoſe that were bp do ſap 
Þe went about it the wzong wa, 
Whichanered the Maid the ſame fo ſi, 
She cal d him a clownfſh Bob 

In all my lite that ever A ſaw ; 

Per railing cans'd him laugh fo3 jop; 


om God in mercy, &c. Whom God, &c, 

The Captain commanded his men, After manp weeks in jeopardy 

Toth Right and Left to open then, Be was walter into Normandy, | 
Foz harmieſſe Travelers he them did take The God of Veaven foz his perfor ear's, 
And ant fnterv«fi te them vid make, The Ship-@aſter had a great rd. 
And ſo they piſſed on again Xbus the good e from hence div files, 
Unto King Charcles's no (mall joy, To ſuffer be was not cop. 

Whom God, &c, Which now will be chis nations joy. 


London, Printed for Charles Daus on Londen-Bridges FINIS. I., W. 


